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' rWrlttMfovtaclorteweet.J 1 spent ao hour or so in vain no rooT she know, an I' felT yor datgood friend agreed most heartily.
I soon wearied bt the hammock

and went off to the river for a day of
lounging and fishing, where I forgot
ail aboni the old houao and its new

Cbanbarlaia'a lye and Bala Ointxaeat
is s certain cure for Chronic Sore Krea,

Granulated Eve Lida, Sore Kipples, Pilot
Eczema, Tetter, Salt Rheum and Scald Head,

cents per box. For sale by druggist.
TO KOXSBOWirEES.

For ptitun? a hone in a fine healthy con-
dition try Dr. Cadr's Condition Powders.
They tone up the srotem, aid Uipestion, euro
km of appetite, relieve constipation, correct
kidm-- disorders and destroy worms, giving
new life to an old or over worked horse. icents per package. For sale by druggists, .

D. J. Humphrey, Napoleon, O.

far tram the' quarters tbere maa pool-tr- y

yard, and in this poultry yard there
flourished and grew many fowls of both
aexea They were beautiful birds and
the pride of Mrs. Godbolt's heart Very
welL There were more hejia than roost-
ers; conxeqnently the latter were rare
and mot h prized. However, there were
several roosters, but one big fellow, who
was sultan of the harem. He "ruled the
roost, " and every morning just at day
his voice was the first living sound to
be heard. This fellow was named Adam
and was the apple of Mrs. Godbolt's eye.
Bhe knew his crow from all the others
and every morning would aronse herself
to catch the liquid notes of his early
salutation; then she wonld fall asleep
again, satisfied that he was there.

DO not be deceived.
The following brands of

White Lead are still made by the
" Old Dutch" process of slow cor-

rosion. They are standard, and
always

Strictly Pure

White Lead
The recommendation of
"Anchor," " Morley,"
H Eokateta," iMpma,"

Dobbins' Electric Soap is
cheaper for you to use, if you
follow directions, than any
other Soap would be, if given
to you; for by its use clothes
are saved. Clothes cost more
than soap This soap cost
in 1869 twenty cents a bar.
Now it cost nine. It contains
precisely the same ingredient,
and no others, now as then,
and costs less than half. Buy
it of your grocer, use it and
preserve your clothes. . If he
hasn't it, he knows that he can
buy it of his wholesale grocer.
The genuine always has our
name on the wrapper. .Look
out for imitations. There are
many of them.

rriw ' Dobbins'
1 WA Electric SoaD. la an

established fact of a generation. It is
not an experiment or a wild assertion,
but absolutely true. Think carefully
whether you prefer to save a cent or
two on soap, or dollars on clothes.
You can't do both. Buv Dobbins'
Electric and look on very wrapper
for the name of
DOBBINS SOAP M'F'O CO.,

successors to i. j, rssrin jo.,
PHILADELPHIA, PA.

NOTICE TO

TEACHERS!
aiBBOTIOEla hereby giv that la accordance

tlsl with the provtiione of the Behee Law the

Hear county Board of Ixaminera will hold ex--

amlnatlooa for teacbua la tne. baiemant of the '

Court Home In Napoleon, Ohio, on the following

dates,

2d and 4th Saturdays of Septemb

do do do October
do do do November,

do do do December,

do do do February
do do do March,
do do do April,
do do do May.
do do do Jane

sign nebber rail. De smoke am 'cend-
in from Richmond, an dese niggers'
gwine left here soon, but I tell yo",
Terry, de signs am dat yo's swine lef'
yo'r hide behin." Elizabeth JL Hines
In Atlanta Constitution.

CUSTOM3 OF COSTERS.
"

tiitj Lead Praeau-loa- a Life, bat Are
All the Time

A writer ia the London Quiver savs
that the casters are now a large class.
Ihough the coster's work is extremely
bard and his profits are precarious be
lives for a good purpose. When he speaks
of himself as "a general dealer," he
means that he trades in anything which
enables him to turn an honest rvnnv.
His ordinary mode of life is even lower
than is meant by living from hand to
month. When he turns ojt in the small
hours of the morning to look round the
markets, he may not even know whether
this traffic for the day will consist in
Sah, vegetables or fruit He may take
a hasty penny breakfast in the street
and then go to Billingsgate with the
Idea of "loading up" with the first only
to find that everything is too dear, and
then he must hie away to Spitalfields or
Covent , Garden. When he thus arises
with the lark, he cannot tell whether he
will have "a good day" or a very poor
one.

The most despairing time of all is
when the markets all round are too dear
to allow of the barrow being "loaded
up. " If the coster can clear 8 or 4 shil-
lings in the day, he will not be down-
hearted, and should he earn nothing, or
even make a loss, he looks at the mat-
ter as philosophically as one could ex-
pect There are shrewd business men
among the costers who rise into thriv-
ing shopkeepers. The bank establish-
ment for their own use teaches them to
save, and the evening for receiving de-
posits will be one of the liveliest of the
week. The fact is also learned that
there is strength in unity, so that the
London Union of General Dealers in
Its way exercises as farreaching an in
fluence as a city guild.

The chairman might correctly have
described himself in the words of one
of his brethren, "I ain't a eddicated
person, but I know wot's wot " He
proved this characteristic by rising into
a thriving tradesman, having one or
two shops, and when on one occasion
his errand boy stole a box containing
nearly 100 sovereigns the police would
not believe that such a man had so
much money to be stolen. The fact
was as stated, however, and the "gen-
eral dealer" still continued to make
progress, while he was well known to
Lord Shaftesbury, who publicly alluded
to him as "My friend ." At first
sight it may appear to be a humble
thing to be a leading spirit among such
humble folk, but in a way there is am-
ple scope for administrative ability and
enterprise. .

TOUR OCTXNO OK THE OREA1
T.AHT.

Visit uicturesaue Mackinac Talrtnd Tt

wfll only cost vou about HI 2.30 from De.
troit ; f15 from Toledo; $18 from Cleveland,
for the round trip, including meals and
berths. Avoid the heat and dust bv travel.
ing on the D. & C. floating palaces. The
ttractiona or a bin to the Mackinac region

are unsurpassed. The island itself is a
grana romantic spot, its climate most in-

vigorating. - Two new steel passenger
steamers have just been built for the
upper lake route, cost in or H300.000 each.
They are equipped with every modern
convenience, annunciators, bath-room- s,

etc., illuminated throughout by electricity,
and are guaranteed to be the grandest
largest and safest steamers on fresh water
These steamers favorably compare with
the great ocean liners in construction and
speed. Four trips per week between
Toledo, Detroit, Alpena, Mackinac, St
Ignace, Petoskey, Chicago, "Soo," Mar
quette and Duluth. Daily between Cleve-
land and Detroit Daily between Cleve-
land and The cabins, parlor,
and staterooms of these steamers are de-
signed for the complete entertainment o'
numanity under Home conditions; the pal
fttial equipment, the luxury of the ap
pointments, makes traveling on them
steamers thoroughly enjoyable. Send fr
illustrated descriptive pamphlet Add re
A A Schantz, G. P, & T, A. D.
Detroit, Mich.

Fraudulent Sweetbremda.

"A true sweetbread is perhaps the
most healthy meat that can be eaten,"
said a doctor yesterday, "but you are
never able to get it The sweetbread
proper is the pancreas, which is one of
the most effective agents m promoting
digestion, but the sweetbread of trade
ia usually obtained from the throats of
cattle and is what is called the thyroid
gland. This gland rests against the
windpipe, and whilo its texture is sim-

ilar to that of the real sweetbread it
has not the same beneficial qualities.
But some butchers, in order to make
money, pass off the salivary gland, that
which furnishes the saliva, located in
the cheeks, for a, sweetbread. This is
the most inferior substitute of alL The
pancreas, or real sweetbread, is a most
dainty morsel. It is of triangular form,
while the sweetbreads obtained from
the throat are of an oval form. Bnt
what is the use of making people dis-

satisfied? They have been eating thy-
roid and salivary glands for sweetbreads
for years and have been satisfied. But
then they have never tasted the real
thing. "Pittsburg Dispatch.

V,.' Too Paltry. '. ;".
"Mr. Snrjerintendent. I have come to

fannr that loaf. nio-- an T WU COmiT

home somebody fired a fistot at me,, the
ball ol which went ngm tnrougnmyaafc
here." ,"v;v- - i

"Is that all? You can come again when
the bullet has gone thron?h your head.
Before then I am not in a position to deal
with the mfftfr TTlk. -

the best spool cottou for hand

Bat one day she awoke and listened,
and listened in vain, for the call ot the
chanticleer. The shades of midnight
vanished, and the rising sun peeped in
through the cracks, and still no sound
had roused the sleeping world. Not a
cock had crowed. They were waiting for
the great lord to have his "say, " bnt the
great laref s voice was silent, and Mrs.
Godbolt's heart shuddered within tar--

She awoke the squire, and together they'
repaired to tne rowinonse. There, ou
the roosts and in the neBts and on the
ground, were all the chickens, safe and
sound, all bnt Adam. Mrs. Godbolt
gave a little scream, and the squire
rushed into the house and blew the horn.
Madly, fiercely, he blew it, and the
sounds brought all the negroe3 into the
yard.

"Now," said Squire Godbolt, "I
want you all to listen, for I have got
something to say. You are all paying
attention?"

" Yes, sah, " they chorused, and Marm
Euldy whispered, "De 'mancipation am
done come; de smoke am a 'cendin from
Richmond." '

But she was wrong; the next words
showed how wrong, and scattered all
ecstatic hopes.

"Well," roared the squire, "Adam
is gone, and I am going to find him.
Now, the nigger who has that rooster
step up and hand him over. "

His words fell like a thunderbolt
They all knew Adam, and they saw
from the squire's determined look that
he meant what he said.

"Hand him over," reiterated the
squire, and every negro's knees shook.

But we am t got him, squire, an
how can we han him obex when wo
ain't got him?" v

It was Terror Fire who spoke, and
some of them wondered at his nerve, but
Marm JUuldy smiled and shook her head.

"ThunderationV yelled the squire.
Well, he's gone, and somebody's srot

him, and I mean to find out where he is. "
They argued there for two hours, end

at the end of that time were no wiser
than at first Then Marm Hnldy came
to the rescue. She stepped up to the
squire, and dropping a "curtsy" wished
to have a word in private. The negroes
Were dumfounded. .

"Marm Euldy couldn't dat
rooster," they said. "Mann Huldy am
hones' I" ,

But whatever Marm Huldv was con
fessing it pleased the squire, and he
bowed his head and smiled two or three
times during the discourse. Then Marm
Huldy stepped back, and the 'squire ad-
vanced to the ft cut

"You may all go now, " he said, "but
tonight at 7 o'clock I want to see yon
all back in this yard every chick and
child. " And they departed. ,

Many of them shunned Marm Huldy's
cabin during the day, but the old wom-
an was busy up at the "big house" and
was not aware of it

Night came and with it all the hands
from the quarters. They were all there
at 7 o'clock sharp. Ten minutes past
Squire Godbolt came out and after him
Marm Euldy and two boys with a great
black pot The squire drew a circle and
placed the inverted pot in the center.
Then he turned to the crowd.

"Now, " he said, "all of you see that
pot? Well that is to decide who stole
Adam. " There was a show ol interest.

Adam is gone, and he has got to be
found, or his approximate whereabouts.
Now, all of you step up. I am going to
extinguish the light and it will be dark.
Then all of you walk around that pot,
touching it with your two hands as you
pass. Let your palms come down full
nponit You all see that pot ft has been
washed, but after the test and the light
is turned on the guilty man will have
soot upon his hands. Now, out with the
light, and here goes."

They formed in a ring aid around the
pot they passed, some slapping it hard
so the sound could be heard. .

"There, now!" called the squire,
"all around. Very welL On with the
light and hand up your hands. "

The light was made and the negroes
passed by for inspection. But what was
their consternation, for on every pair of
hands there was a coat of soot! One by
one they came, with sorrow depicted on
ttioii-- tnnott all fcn Trrnr Firft'n. He
grinned broadly and showed the whites
of his eyes philosophically.

"Come on," called the squire, and
Terror stemied up glibly. "Hold out
your hands. " He passed them out and,
lo and behold, they were clean I

"Ah." said the squire, "here is the
rogue, " and Terror's grin folded behind
his ears.

"He was afraid to touch the pot He
was afraid the soot would stick to his
hands. Now, Terror, up and confess.

Terror's knees shook beneath him, but
the evidence was convincing. Was there
not a half of Adam still hidden under
the bed?

Ee confessed, and some more of his
sunshine was obstructed. Marm Huldy
laughed and shook her fat sides with

"What I tell yo'?" she asked. "What
I tell vo'. Terror Fire? Dis ni&eram

THE HADNTED HOUSE AT

RIYERDALE.

mr phere pielb.

chapter 1.

It was a calm still evening, o still
ni t a leaf seemed to stir in the tall
trees that so darkly shaded the old
house br the nver.

It was a glorious looking house,
laree and square in the mam part,
with a small wing putting out on one
side, though this wing was scarcely
visable, being densely shaded by ev-

ergreens, and overun with ivy.
The building was devoid of raiot,

and walls, roof, and even the window
shutters, had acquired the same weath-

er beaten neutral tint, affected by ar
tists, but not usually admired by the
thrifty Americans, who is lavish wf

the most glorious hues in decorating
his domestic paradise.

The walks and roads around the
old house were overgrown with grass
and weeds, as though they had not
been trodden by foot of man for a
decade at least.

Nor had tbay, as far as known, for
the property was owned by parties in
a distant city, and the house had been
unoccupied for many years.

There were two reasons, at least,
for this desertion. The house was
situated on the outskirts of a half
alive little village, where the houses
outnumbered the families, and by
common report, the place was 'haunt-
ed.

It had no appearance of being
haunted by anything more animated
than dust and decay, for the shutters
were nailed down, the doors part
closed, and no smoke ever curled from
the blackened chimney where the wild
birds built their nests, unmolested by
prowling cat or marauding boy.

As Jl stood tbere idly leaning upon
the sagging gate, and puffing a cigar,
I fell to musing over tne old house,
and wondering who had lived and
loved, suffered and rejoiced within
those gloomy walls.

And a wave of sentimental pity
swept over me,for ,heold ruin, desert-
ed, forlorn, yet doomed to stand there
as a monument of the departed life.

And I likened my own hie to it, in
the self pitying way to which young
people are prone, for the light of my
life had gone out and only the form
of it remained.

I had resolved to not think of it,
since coming to this country place to
regain the health 1 had lost, lor l well
knew, what the doctors did not, that
it was not overwork that had broken
me down, but a great sorrow.

But what use to tell your pnysician
this? None at all. He but talks wise
ly of 'overwork' and 'nervous prostra
tion' and unfailingly prescribes 'rest
and 'tonics.'

So here I was taking the dictated
rest from work, and the tonic in the
shape of country air and food.

But iu spite or all my resolutions
to the contiary, my mind would wan-

der into the forbidden paths of con-

jecture, and I lived my trouble over
again, in the vain effort to solve the
mystery of Helena Johnson s marriage
to Silas Gordon, for that she was false
was a thought I could not and would
not harbor.

I had no word from her, but a cold
ly worded note of farewell, and re-

quest to be released from her pledge
to me.

And when, in hot haste, I traveled
to the city in which my darling lived,
she was married and gone.

That was all I knew, or tried to
know; what use to learn the details,
the base part was enough.

Her father had accompanied them
on their wedding journey so I had
not the poor satisfaction of demand-
ing an explanation of him.

Well nigh frantic with grief and
disappointment, I returned home and
plunged recklessly, feveriBhly, into,
work, but outraged nature rebelled
at last, I was forced to relinquish my
place on the Btaff of one of the daily
papers, and recruit, if possible, my
waisted energies in the soothing at
mosphere of country air and quiet
and, surely no greater de-

gree of quiet could be found than in
Kiverdaie.

I had never heard the story of the
haunted house, had never cared to do
so, for I had no fancy for, nor belief
in, spiritual manifestations. Why
should they linger round the scene of
their suffering after kindly death had
brought relief?

So I leaned there and dreamed, long
after my eigar had burned out. .

Not a sound broke the profound
stillness of the place. Even the birds
had finished their evening concert and
and were safely hidden away for the
night.

The moon had risen, full orbed,
and flooded the old house with mel
low light, while the trees cast long
shadows on the ground.

Someway the silence oppressed me.
I began to long for human companion
ship, I shivered slightly though not
with cold, for the night was warm.

I turned to go, when suddenly a
shrill scream broke on the startled air,
so shrill, so clear, yet so utterly dis
pairing, that my heart gave a wild
throb. ;.,

'Someone in agony or terror,' 1

thought, as I hastily , undid the
clumsy fastening of the old gate, and
as I did so 1 caught a glimpse, be-

tween the trees that clustered around
the wing of the building, of a tall
slender figure clothed in white, all
white from head to foot, the figure
of a woman I felt sure, though 1 did
notsee the face.

It was only a fleeting glimpse, yet
a strange thrill ran over me. .

I fairly ran up the path toward the
thicket of trees, but neither sight
nor sound rewarded my diligent
search. There was no sign of life in
or around the house. The shutters
and doors were securely fastened, no
light shone out of crack or crevice.

search, and then returned to the vil-

lage. ,
The next day I made cautions in

quiries in regard to the haunted
house.

My landlady, a simple kindly old
soul, showed surprise at my ques
tions.

'Have you never heard the story?"
she asked.

'Well, it happened about eighteen
years ago.

The owner, quite a youngish sort
of man, lived there with his wife
and baby.

He was an inventor, I believe, a
dreamy, abstracted man, who did'nt
want people around to bother him;
so his wife, a sweet young thing,
staid right at home with the little
girl. But one day stranger came
to the honse, an old friend of the
family, a cousin or something, and a
real nanosome youag fellow.

After that the lady used to be seen
out riding or walking with the hand
some stranger, usually accompanied
by the little one, a quiet child and
very like her mother.

So every ting went on smoothly as
far as anyone knew, until one night
a tern Die tmng Happened.

1 be fair young wife bad shot her
self through tne heart.

bhe was found in the library, by a
servant who heard the report of the
pistol.

It was a little toy her husband had
given her some time before, to gratify
the fancy she had taken to learm to
shoot at a mark.

Poor lady, she had hit the mark
too well that time.

'But was no one suspected of having
killed her?' I asked. 'No, they sent
for a doctor and the coroner, and the
latter reported it a case of 'accidental
shooting,' but whether it was acciden
tal, or whether the poor thing was
unhappy and took her own life, no
one will ever know.'

'Where was her husband at the
time,' I asked.

'He was out in the shrubbery with
the visitor, and, poor man, he was
nearly wild when they told him.' .

'JJid he take no steps to try and
discover the murderer?'

The good lady looked at me in sur
prise.

' VV hat need when there had been
no murder?' she said simply.

And tne appearance at the old
house?' I asked the question in a
careless tone, as I cracked the shell
of my second egg.

.r a j .i .1 i iv, mey uo say inai ine dead lady
can be seen walking in the shrubbery,
and sometimes a fearful scream is
heard, as of some one in mortal
agony.'

'At what time do these occurences
take place?'

'Always at night, and more especi
ally on the seventh of June, the an.
niversary of the night on which she
died.'

The seventh of June, and this was
the eight!

Again that strange thrill passed'
over me, and I put my cup of coffee
down untasted.

It was perhaps a week after this
that in taking my daily walk, my feet
strayed in the direction of the old
house.

It was noonday, and no moon
threw ghostly shadows to startle the
imagination.

1 smiled a little in remembrance of
my own folly. Strange what queer
freaks a mans fancy will play upon
him.

And then just as these thoughts
passed through my mind, the sound
of music fell upon'my ear. Soft and
low, but distinct, the notes of an old
tune played on a tinkling old piano,
floated out upon the midday air, from
the direction of that gruesome 'wing.'

1 would Bolve the mystery this
time I

Again 1 passed through the sag
ging gate, and followed the scarcely
visible foot path that led to the wing.

I had traversed but half the dis
tance, when the music stopped as
abruptly as it had begun, and pro
found silence reigned over all the
place.

As before I searched in vain for
signs of life about the deserted place,
and vexed and irritated I left the
haunted house to solitude, and be
took myself to the woods.

It might have been a month after
this, that my landlady greeted me
with a smiling face.

'I have Borne news for you. Mr.
Holden, about the haunted house that
you are so interested in.'

'Interested in!' 1 groaned in spirit
Hide anything from a woman if you
can! ':

'The old house has aninmate, at last,'
pursued the good lady, an old colored
woman.

'Alone?
'Yes, quite alone. Says she has

come to cake care of the house and
look after things.',

'Strange that the owners have
taken so sudden an interest in the
place after all these years.'

'Better late than neverreplied the
good soul lacrouiclv.

Does she talk like an intelligent
person 1' I asked the question idly,
as I swung lazily in the hammock
under the grateful shade of trees,

Talk, no, she is dumb.
'Dumbl' I whistled softly under

my breath. 'Quite a mysterious person,
But have you seen her?'

'Yes, at the corner store, she had a
basket on her arm, and was an odd
enough looking figure, in a black
dress, black gloves, and an immense
black sun bonnet'

'How did she make known her
wants.?'

'0, she can read and write.'
I quite pitied the poor thing, liv

ing there all alone, and she seemed
feeble to, 'for she was quite stooped
over and walked as if she found the
basket of - provisions - too heavy a
load,' 'Must be queer people to
send an old creature like that down
here.' I said, with which opinion my

occupant.
It was nearly nightfall, as slowly

drifting down the stream, I passed by
it, outlined big and gloomy against
the evening sky.

Bat I noticed two new features
about the place; a little boat lay at
the old boat landing, and - a faint
gleam of light shone out from the
otd wing.

So the old lady likes to go boat
ing, and has selected the wing for her
abode. I thought 'surely she must
be a courageous old party to live in
that gloomy house all alone.

A lew days later I happened to be
near the place in taking a stroll across
the country.

Acting on an impulse 1 opened the
sagging gate and went in. I follow-
ed the path leading to the back of the
building, meaning to ask for a drink
of water, and so obtain a glimpse pf
the old woman.

There had been a feeble attempt to
clean up the place, and I noticed be
neath the trees near the wing that the
rank weeds had been uprooted, and
the dead leaves raked together. It
was really quite pleasant in the fresh
morning air.

All was quiet, save the rustle of the
eaves, and the cooing of doves.

buddeoly a sweet, low laugh fell
on my wondering ears.

low. but clear and musical as the
note of the bobolink.

Strange that a dumb person could
laugh like that

I came around the corner of the
house and found the object of my
search.

There was the old woman, dressed
as my informrnt had described her;
plain black gown, black bonnet, but
with the addition of a large white
apron.

But what held me silent was the
picture she made standing there in
the bright morning sunshine, for a
flock of doves hovered around her.

One perched on ber shoulder, one
on her hand, while others circled
around her head uttering soft cooing
sounds.

With one hand the old woman was
scattering corn on the ground at her
feet

She was evidently not deaf, for my
step on the gravel made her start and
look around.

I made known my request for
water.

She nodded and hobbled off, leav
ing me in the sunshine watching the
pink-foote- d birds as thev jostled each
other in their eagerness to get the
scattered corn.

It seemed a long time before she
reappeared, but she bore in her black
glove covered hand a glass of cool,
sparking water.

Ihe hand that held the glass trem
bled, as though from extreme old age,
the other was hidden under the white
apron.

'Thank vou, Auntie, I said, as I
took the glass from her tremulous
hand 'It was too bad to put you to
so much trouble.'

The head in the big bonnet shook
gently.

'Are you not afraid to live here
alone so far from anyone?' I ventured.

She only shook her head again,
and more decidedly, and taking the
empty glass vanished into the house.

1 stood there a little while, hoping
she would return, but she did not.

The doves had finished their corn,
and flown away, fluttering and coo

ing, and I too, turned away and
went slowly down the path.

But as I walked I wondered, for
the figure of the old black crone,
when I first came upon her, was erect
as a young saplin, and I could have
sworn that the ungloved hand that
scattered the golden corn was small
and white 1

CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.

Mother Have Too a Baby?
If so, get from your druggist to-d- for 25

eta, a bottle of Dr. Hand's Colic Care. Every
baby often has distressing oolio. Dr. Band's
Colic Cure gives immediate relief by remov
ing wind from toe stomaon ana quieting tne
nerves, giving restful sleep. Mother, think
of the worry and anxiety this saves you. If
your baby is teething, Dr. Hand's Teething
Lotion for 25 oents soothes and relieves all
pain. Bold by D. J. Humphrey, Napoleon,
Unio.

GUILTY HANDS.

Yes, sir, it was the spring of 1865.
You could tell that from the way the
clouds blew up from Richmond, but the
inhabitants of "ole Squire Godbolt s"
quarters were the only ones who knew
that sign. Alarm Euldy originated the
idea. She would stand in the midst of
a conclave of woolly heads, and pointing
to shadowy clonds just rising above the
horizon wonld roll her eyes in most orac-
ular fashion, and her words wonld
emerge ponderously, as the tolling blows
of a sledge hammer.

"De smoke am 'cendin," she wonld
say, "and de Yanks am hittin hard.
Chilian, we am gwine to lebe here
soon."

No one doubted her. They had great
faith in Marm Euldy, and she told their
fortunes in coffee grounds and chased
the witches away from their beds. But
there was one man who did not believe
in signs. That was Terror Fire. He
would grant disdainfully at her prognos
tications and heap ridioule upon her
signs. .

"Nebber yo' min, Terror Fire," she
would soream wrathfuliy, "some ob my
signs am gwine ter be yo' ondoin. Now,
yo' min. Yo' ain't done been bit fo'
times by a moccasin fer nuttia Dat's
sign ennff dat de debble am in yer.
Now, all yo' niggers hear me talkin?"

"We hears yo', Marm Huldy, they
would say, and Terror Fire would laugh
a loud, slow laugh and trot off to his
cabin. Ee was great, Terror was. Ee
was the surly, cynical Diogenes of the
plantation, and Squire Godbolt often
found it lu his heart to obstruct some of
his sunshine, and once he was aided and
abetted by Marm Euldy. You see it
came about this way:

. Attached to the "bis house" and not

armitronf a McXerry,' loathem,"
s.uvr-liauBia- "INhll""DiTU-Ouunbert- ," "Collier"'

to you by your merchant ts an
evidence of his reliability, as he can
sell you cheap ready-mixe- d paints
and bogus White Lead and make a
larger profit Many short-sighte- d

dealers do so.
Po Coioag. National Lead Co.'i Para

While Lead Tooting Colors, d can la
a kef of Lead and nix your own
paints. Saves lima and annoyance In matching
shades, and insures I he best paint that it ia
possible to put on wood.

Send us a postal card and sot oar book em
paints and color card, freej It will probably
aava you Rood aacny dollars.

NATIONAL LEAD CO.
Chicago Branch,

Stlta and Fifteenth Streets, Chicago,

Demoeratic-Northwe- st.

ASD HEUBY COUNTY NEWS.

Martial law is many points ahead

of anarchy, in Chicago or elsewhere.

Low wages are disagreeable, but it
it should not be forgotten' that
strikers receive no wages.

Debs gets $3,000 a year, but the
striker and his family only gets hun-

gry. Hardly a fair division.

The democratic administration has
plenty of "sand" and steam to carry
the train up the heaviest grade, even
if the track has been greased.

Feop le who hive had no personal

experience in a revolution are apt to
talk more glibly on the subject than
those who know its full meaning.

The Democratic Senators can find
better work to do than holding a cau-

cus to read anybody out of the Demo-

cratic party.
. .

Every man has a right to strike
and throw up his job whenever he
feels so inclined; no man has a right
to interfere with others or to destroy
property. '

Sympathy for men on strike against
a too greedy corporation and endorse-
ment of the violation of law in any
manner are entirely different feelings.

Feab of the corporations on one
hand and of the labor organizations
on the other will probably prevent
Congressional legislation on railroad
strikes.

NoTHwiTHSTANraolhcTpidemic of
blatant demagogism we are passing
through, the sturdy common sense of
the people at large may be relied
upon to bring things around all right
in the end.

There is one, thing about Grover
Cleveland's backbone that pleases his
enemies as well as his fnends; it meets
a great crisis with the same unbending
attitude that it does the small affairs
of official life.

The fool killer must nave made the
mistake of going to Europe this year
without leaving a deputy to do his
work on this side.

' It is difficult to understand that the
times are bad in a country that can
support numerous gangs of idle men
calling themselves 'industrials,"
'commonweaIers"etc, as well as thous-

ands of strikers.

Men with small-po- x or cholera are
isolated for treatment. Why then
should anarchist agitators be allowed
to remain at large? The authorities
protect the bodies of the people, why
not their minds?

Instead of denouncing President
Cleveland the labor organizations
ought to thank him for having the
courage to interfere in time to pre
vent those organizations being led
iato taking steps that would have
brought life long regret.

Republicans have scaled down
their claims as to the majority they
expect to have in the next House to
fifteen. Next November they will
know that the majority will be
democratic.

- The labor organizations of New
Orleans having several years ago con
ducted the most complete "sympathet-
ic" strike on record, respectfully de
clined to repeat it at Mr. Deb's request.
Once was enough.

CONOBESSMAH PASCHAL, of Texas,
never spoke truer than when said
"The Demagogueiy in Congress and
the press and among a restless, shal-
low, low order of politicians is respon
sible for much of this contempt for
an rorms or. law and government."

- Some of the Democratic Senators
would be better employed in showing
their own claims to be called Demo-
crats that in preparing to read Sena
tor uiu out of the party.

IxamlnaHona will conicence at I o'clock a. m

Xrldence of good moral eharaete: will ba re-

quired of all candidates; tbatjsvldenca to ba a

nereonaltnowledge of the Examlnera concerning

the applicant, or entlflcatea of good moral char

tar Inn aoma reliable onrca.

MRS. SUB WE LSTEAD, I' CHA8. B. REYNOLDS, V Examiners.
W.Ja.WaRD, i

"sREVIVO
RESTORES VITALITY.

M3M
1st Day. p ffWell Man

15th Day. p of Me.
THE GREAT 30th
jktxEN'crjfx mTMnexsyTF

prodncca the above results ta'SO days. It act
powarfullr and quickly. Curat wbaa aU otban fall.
Young men wiU racalo thair loat manhood, and old
men will recover their youthful vigor by using

ai v i v w. it quicaur ana surely restores Hcnoue- -

i, Lost Vitality. Imnotenor. Nlnhtly Emissions.
Lost Power, FaiUng Memory. Waatimr Diseases, and
aii soecte or or excess and indiscretion,
which unflta one for study, business or marriage. It
not only cures by starting at the nat ot diseam, bnttaagreat nerve tonte and blood builder, bring-
ing back the pink (low to paOa eheeke and re- - '
storing tba ere of youth. It war da off Insanity
and Consumption. Insist on baring BBVIVO, no
ether. It can ba carried in vest pocket. By msil,

LAO per package, or six for SS.OO, with a poai-ttv- e

written guarantee to cure or refund
the money. Circular free. Address
ROYAL MEDICINE CO--

13 River St, CHICASO. ILL
For sale at Napoleon, O., by D. J.

Humphrey, druggist. ,

K? COPYRIGHTS.
CAW I OBTAIN A PATENT f ' B

prompt answer and an boneet opinion, write to
M U N N cV CO., who have had nearly Bfty yeara"
experience In the paten business. Commnnlc.
tlons strictly confidential. A Handbook of

concerning Patents and how to ob-
tain them sent free. Alio a eatnlogua of mennait.
leal and scientific hooks sent free.

Patents taken tbroneh Munn B Co. receive)
aneeial notice In the Hcientllio American, and
thus are broneht widely before the public with-
out eost to the Inventor. This splendid Paper,
Issued weekly, elegantly Illustrated, has by far the
largest circulation of any scientific work in the,
world. 93 a year. Sample copies sent free.

Building Bdltiorj, monthly, f3.5ua year. Single-eople-

2 cents. Kvery number contains beau- -
llim pistes, l21 swum, auu vuKiwgmywt ux uaw
nouses, with plans, enabling nutldera to showhe
latest designs and secure contracts. Address

MUNN CO, Naw Yqujl, 361 Bkoadwah

HUMPHREYS'
This Precious Ointment is the

triumph of Scientific Medicine; '

Nothing has ever been produced to
equal or compare with it as a curative
and healing application. It has been
used 40 years and always affords relief
and always gives satisfaction.

Cures Files or Hemorrhoids-Exter- nal

or Internal, Blind or BleedingItching and
Burning; Cracks or Fissures; Fistula in Anoj
Worms of the Rectum. The relief is imme-
diate the aire certain. 5

HITCH HAZEL OIL
Cures Burns, Scalds and Ulceration and

Contraction from Burns. The relief is instant.
Cures Boils, Hot Tumors, Ulcers, Fis-

tulas, Old Sores, Itching Eruptions, Scurfy
or Scald Head. It is uuaUible.

Cures Inflamid or Cakbd BexAsrs and
Sore Nipples." It is invaluable. ,

-

Price, 50 Cents. ', Trial site, g'Cwits."
Sold by Bnugdriajse sail imtpt of prtoa.

ararHiirr axn. co., 111 4 1 11 wrrnaa Sk. raw roue

THE PILE Ci.'lTf.'EIlT

VY4.AV..rJ
Is
sewing or machine sewing. It is the strongest

- thread made; it is free from knots, kinks, flaws,
or ravels ; is always uniform in quality, thickness
and strength. It never breaks itself or breaks the
needle ; never puckers the seams or throws the

tension out oforder. It costs no more than poorer
kinas or inrcaa. ask your dealer tor it.

Send 24c. and receive 6 spools of thread (any color or num-
ber), together with 4 bobbins for your machine, (ready1 m wouna ana an instructive nooic on threud and auwtng. Free.
Be sure and give the name and aumber of your machine.

WILLIMANTIC THREAD CaWillimanticConnJ


